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Mr. BxLVILLII, Mr. BANNISTER, 
| _ Captain BELVIIE, Mr. BxETT. 
WILLIAM, . KENNEDY. , 
RusSTIC, { 1 1011 
- INK... 8hͤn 
2d unn, gov EON. 


Rosix a, Mrs. BANNISTER. 
| Dogcas, Mrs. PITT. 
” PHOEBE, | Mrs. MARTYR. 5 0 
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|  Reapers, Gleaners, Servants, &c, 
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$ CEN K ** "nd 4 Pon a cent prope: on the 

left fide à little bill with trees at the top; ap ing of 

water ruſhes from the Ade, and falls into a natural 

| baſon belotp: on the right fide a cottage; at tbe door 

| of which is a bench of ſtone. At a diftance a chain of 

mountains. Tbe manor-houſe in wee, 4 mw of 
corn . up the Joe 5 
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I. the firſt at the Pa 4 5 Fa 40 morning va- 
pour diſperſes, the ſun riſes, and at the end of the aft 
is above the 'borizon': at the'beginning of the ſecond 
be is paſt the height, and declines till the end of the the 

day. This progreſſive motion ſhould be made imper- 

_ ceptibly, but its _ ar ” i _ Wade * # 

two + +a e ; YR 


[ OED. 


—A-C-T mr 8 0 E N E J. 
7 be day begins : to break 3 a 75 ſtars fil appear ; : ods 
' the Trio, the ſun is ſeen to riſe. The door of the cot- 
tape is open, a lamp burning juſt within. Dorcas, 
ſeated on the bench, is ſpinning; Roſina and Pheœbe, 
Juſt within the door, are meaſuring a buſhel of corn; 
f William comes from the top of the Hage; 790 h ing 
the 9 R 


WIlLian, Rene, Puozns. 


THEN. thonkh morn appearing. \ 

| | Paints with gold the verdant lun, 
F Bees, on banks of thyme diſporting, 

8 Wks the W and _ the dawn. 


_ Warblin birds; the dah produining, ; 
Carol faveet the lively ſtrain; 
75 bey forſake their leafy dwelling, 
4 ſecure the Lolden rs: 88 


Lee, content, the bumble leaner," | 5 W 

Take tbe ſcatter d ears that 7 5 5 

n all ber children viewing, 
_ Kindly bounteous, cares is We. ON; 

" {william retires. 5 


Ra: See! 1 my a Dorcas what we glean'd 
e in Mr. Belville s hnelds 7 
[may forward, and Rani the, corn at t the door. 
Dorc. 


— 


ele 


R O 8 IN A. 1 


e 1808 love thee! but take care of thyſelf: . 
dhou art but tender. a 
Nel. Indeed it does not burt me. Suan ! oF out 
the lamp? W 
Dor, Do, 9 the poor muſt be wig,” | 4 * 
L Rolins going to put out the lamp, Dorcas hooks 
- 5 85 after ber and fi bs, ſhe returns Vaſtly. 
2 Why do you ne ane TT 
Dor. I canno bear it; it's nothing ; 10, F ee ky 


. me, but thou waſt not orn.to, 1abdp = N 


Riſing, and puſhing away the wheel. 
Ne. Why fhould: I tepine? Heaven, Which: de- 
prived me of my parents and my fortus, left me 


health, content, and innocence:” Nor is it certain 
that riches lead to happineſs. Do you think the 


 nightingalc ſings the ſweeter 


for being in a giged 
cigs? e e A ns, 

Dor. Soogeter Til maintain it, than the poor little 
linnet which thou pick'ſt up half. ſtarv'd; under the 


hedge yeſterday, after is mother had been ſhot, and 
8 brought ſt to life in thy boſom. Let me e ſpeak. to his 


honor, he's main kind to te poor. 
Roſe Not for worlds, Dorcas, 1 1 want noching ; 
you have been a mother to we. 1 
Dor. Wou'd I cou'd! wou'd I 8 1b work d Fe: 
hard and *arn'd money in- my time; but now I am 


old and feeble, and am puſh'd about by every body. 


*7 Berauſe Z Ibis ſummer, am turn'd of fourſtore 
© T hey Rout me, and lay ftraws acroſs at 'my door : 


be bairns, wicktd barrns | both at church and at green, 
Matte faces, and jeer; lis a ſhame to be ſeen, | 


e Where To, Pm the jeft of the lads and the » "2M 5 


* TH has, in I * 5 winter, a woman's time ne pg a 


More 3 


8 n O. S E N A. 


More's the pity, I ſay.: it was not ſo, i in my young 
time; but the world grows wickeder every day. 
Rel. Tour age, my good Dorcas, requires reſt: go 
into the cottage, whilſt Phoebe and J join the gleaners, 
who are aſſembling from every part of the village. 
Dor. Many a time have. I carried thy dear mother, 
an infant, in theſe arms: little did I think a child of 
her's would live to ſhare, my Poor, pittance.——But If 
wo'not grieve the. 
[Dorcas enters the cottage, locking, back are. 
 Honately at Roſina,, Nt 1 


Phe. W hat makes you fo? melancholy, Roſina? 
| Mayhap , it's becauſe you have not a ſweetheart ?- But 
you are ſo proud you won't let our young men come 
a-Near FRO You may * to 315 08 e ſo Sara 1 


* Ce 5 oa Tt SY f 


When William at eve meets me'down' at the file, * 
Ho ſwweet is the nigbtingalè s ſon ng 
5 of the day I forget all the labour and toil, N 
Whilſt the moon Pays * branches _—_—_ 
7 11196 
By ber — apithout bleſting, 1 bear him complain, 
And believe every word of bis fang 
7 ou know not bow feveet tis to love the dear fwaing. | 
"FIR the moon plays you branches among. 
Ys the laſt tanza William appears at 4. 
end of the ſcene, and mates figns to herbe, 
dh, when it is finiſh'd, Keek « Ro to. 
bum, and #hey diſappear. ly 


Ne. How ſmall. a part of my Re is and i 
And how little does, Phœdbe know the heart ſhe thinks 
mo. : PE inſenſible ! 


u G 8 1 M A: . 


inſenſible! The heart which a dlhes 4 hopeleſs 
pes. I bleſt, like others, Belville's 1225 vir 


ues, and knew not that twas love. Unhappy! loſt 
| Rolina! 55 


4 1 K 


be morn returns, in ſaffron drift, L 
But not to ſad Roſina reſt, | 
' The. bluſhing morn wakes the fraing 
 Awakes The tuneful choir, © 
But /ad Roſina ne'er again 


Shall firtke the ſprightly yr. 


Ruſtic. ( Betivcen the Stenes.] To work, my ; hearts 
of oak, to work; here the ſun is half an hour high, 
and not a ſtroke ſtruck yet. | 


[Enters./i inging, ſlowed by Reaper 


„ 5 
Gee, ye fevdins, yon Atreats of red 
Call you from your flothful bed : 
Late you 22 the fruuful foil; 
"5M See ! where harotf crowns your 100 


— 


Cnonos 60 Reapers. 


6 uy FOE you =till d the fruitful foil; 75 
See! "where Ne: crowns your Joi! 


h Rus ric. 3h 1e £5 . [ 05 
1 A we reap the golden corn, 

1 Laug hing Plenty fills her horn : 61 
N. 127 4500 22 pomp avail | 
8 — the preſent s labour "re 5 

N : C 


4 


Cuckus 


10 4 0 6 1 1 «4 
1 cnonus of Reapert. 


1 M bat would gilded pomp avai! 
3 Should tbe peaſant” s labour fail ? 


I : | > Rus ric. SOT 


pen d. fields your cares rep a). 
oo ag labour, haſte away; 
Bending, ſee the waving grain 
Crown the year, and chear the Medi. 


o Chnonus of Reapers. 190 
Bending, ſee the waving grain, 
| Crown the year, and chear the ſwam. 


Ke. Hit! | there's TA honor. Where are - all the 
lazy Iriſhmen I hir'd e at market | . 


Enter Zelville, followed by 2 Irifhmen and Servants. 


1ſt. Jrifh. Is it us he's talking of, Paddy ? Then 
the devil may thank him for his good commenda- 
tions. 
Bel. Vou are too N Ruſtic, the poor fel⸗ 
lows came three miles this morning; therefore I _ 
made them ſtop at the manor-houſe ro take a little 
refreſhment, * © 
 11t Iriſh, God oh your ſweet face, my jewel, 
and all thoſe that take your part. Bad luck to 
myſelf if | would not, with all the veins of my 
heart, ſplit the dew before your feet 1 in a morning. 
[1 9 Belville. 
Ruſ. If I do ſpeak a little croſs, it's for your 


honor's good. | 21 
N 175 . 


7 


S8 IN A. „ 
1 be pe rl cut the corn, and make it into 
ſheaves, Roſina follows, and gleans. 
R/ [ſin Roſina] What a dickens does this 
art do here? Keep back: wait till the reapers are 
SF the field, do like the other gleaners. 
- Roh. {D imidly] If I have done wrong, Sir, I will 
put what I have glean'd down again. 
[ She lets fall the ears ſhe bad glean d. 
Bel. How can you be ſo unfeeling, Ruſtic ? ſhe 
3s lovely, virtuous, and in want. Let fall ſome 
ears, that ſhe may glean the more. 
Ruſ. Your honor is too good by half. 
Bel. No more: gather up the corn ſhe has let 
fall. Do as I command you. 
. Ruſ. There, take the whole field, ſince his honor 
chuſes i It, | 
8 Fo [Putting bes corn into ber apron. 
Raj. 1 vil not abuſe his goodneſs. . 
[Retires gleaning. 
2d. Iriſh. Upon my foul now, his honor's no 
cha of the Wheat, Nn er he may be of the 
barley... . 
3 (Looking after Rofins) What bewitching | 
| ſoftneſs! There is a bluſhing, baſhful, gentleneſs, | 
an almoſt infantine innocence in that lovely coun» 
tenance, which it is impoſſible to behold with- 
out emotion! She turns this way: What bloom 
on that eee! Tis che "Wy _ of the | 


f 


= Rs N 4. 


Partridges this ſeaſon? ED Q 


r OSes DEER 20-5 Peony 
— 4 


* 
* 5 as ** 
\ 
/ \ * 
- > 1 . 
4 | 105 
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Her mouth, 05775 4 Ate” by | ro Rs 
De void of all guile, V 
Half opens to view: . 
Ts the bud of the roſe, 
In the morning that Blomus, 
 Impeart'd with the dew. 3 


More fragrant her breath 
T7 han the flower-ſcented bn 
At the dawning of gay; _ 
T he hawthern in ploom, 
7 be lily's perfume, © 
Or the ee of 1. 


Fnig Copt. Belville ing riding dreſs.” 
Capt. Bel. Good morrowy, brother ; von are eurly 


: abroad. 


Bel. My dear Charles, {om * to ſee you. 


Troe, find, to the firſt of September. 


Capt. Bel. I meant to have been here laſt night, 


but one of my wheels broke, and 1 was obliged to 
ſleep at a 9 5 ſix miles diſtant, . where I left my 


chaiſe, and took a boat down the river at day-break, 


But your corn is not off the ground. 


Bel. You know our harveſt is late in the "north, 


but you will find all the lands clear'd on the other 


ſide the mountain. | 
Capt. Bel. And, pray, brother, how are the 


Bel. 


* 0 s 7] N A 13 


Bel. There are twent "cove s within fight of 
5 0 houfe, ad the dogs are in fine brder.” a | 
Cub Ber, The game. keepe per is 1 55 moment 
e I ar e 5 he ſight.” 
ene Re "Of GD] ati 


* 


0 Miel 
| Us 1 N N g 01 2017 


ine Ad =) 1 A. Trio. 
ID AH 05 4 * TY TIL 8) Av Je) + \&% 8 | * 
e ſbe dewig we ban, 5 =: ll 
Hith beſoms right jorund und g, e 
"And gain more than pheaſant or bake— 
Gain health by the ſports of the day. | 3 
1 . hand! Spare | 
ee | 


Diana / 


e they nſe- 


2 they float on rr 1 
Fu away"! wi 2 replies? | 
; 75 = 0 TD” L 1 944 Lo Oz. £25" 15 LY” h 'Pire tach. | | 
a A Ja g 
e Hart! the cally ee 10 the th fs 4 e 
Mpiſ Bebo in Yhumater replter'! 
In thunder replies, 8 
151 40 ? Ad roſoltnds 4 our” Jes. hp . Fo ; 
"Fire away!" F e Fire auch. the 


ow” Bel. ( af 4) But where. is my little ruſtic 
_ charmet? O there ſhe is? I am tranſported. 525 | 
brother, is not that the little girl e 
beauty we admir'd ſo much laft Nude s 
Bel. It is, and more lovely oo ever. {Hi 
dine in the field with my reapers to-day, brother, 
will you ſhare'our rural _ 'or have a dinner 
- prepara at the manor-houſe? enn 
e %%; ᷑ u 


\ 
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$i Capt: Bel. 57 no means: pray let me "he of - 
your party: your plan is an admirable. one, ef. 
pecially if your girls are handſome, Bl: RS. 
round the held, a nd meet you at dingerstime.  / 
Bel. Come this r Ruſtic ; 1 have ſome « or- 155 
der to Sies W 5 . 
. SN LB Belville 405 Nolde. | 
WE Belville goes up to Roſina, gleans a 
"I ears, und reſents them to ber, . 
| Tefuſes "them 5" be _ out," be. follows 


r 1 I: Va vi SE, KY . 95 05 Were N 5 e > 


Lo; we a 7 FANG ' 
. e. 2 | . F 
* 4 FS at A Ss "A 88 5 Fo 
r A = 455 1 * 
6 vat 7 ; 6 | | b .) ö p — 
* . = a a Wy ef £ 1 : 


Tit. Condaba din 2 3 
tain won't ſhoot . 40-day ¶ ſeeing, Ruſtic and - 
Phoebe. behind): Indeed? : . adele * Aon. t half / 


like i K. p oF, 1 5 0 | ; 54 % FS Ro 1 9 hy ; Gr 
5 2 : TY 4 Lott 9 . ah 8 Lal 8 Wy 8 kn . OY » | 5 i Fn 
dre” . Ru 4 bebe. R 
1 . 8 x 1 IE: 4 * Pp: 4 8 5 d 8 3 738 
2 > | 


. Thar s 4 good gilt. Do a4] 158 you, and. 
you Than, t want encouragement. 
"OT 1 goes up to the Rape, and William 
|. oy comes forward. . 
Wi I, ©, vo; I Gre Jay: the won't. 80 Mrs. 2 
Phoebe ? 1 ö 1 85 . 


1 


Pbæ. And ſo,. Mr. William, wif. you 0 % 8 
. 5 5 A pen; 5. . 


£4 y a . . . 
4 ; . 


. a HG ſweetheart, uy be . and | N 
2 1 comely,. lad he is: Tone he's ricky and Good oo 
enough to win a a woman. 1 


yo, 1 0 I 4 
A N ' 4 99 
8 . F 3 f 

9 ; oe. 
e 1 4 1 0 Wy, 1 4. ” 4 ” * * 

* % of 7 5 q 6 
1 3 "ar FF * 7 12 N « 

A ” 7x . at, * 
- 


Phas.: 1. dov's 1 this of b William: 
But I'm rightly ſar ved, for being ſuch an eaſy fool. 
Tou think, mayhap, I'm at my laſt prayers 3 bur 
you may find yourſelf. miſtaken. 

Will. You do right to cry out firſt; you 
think belike that I did not ſee you take that poſy 7 
from Harry. 
Phe. And you belle that I did not catch you 
tying up one of cornflowers and wild roſes for the 
miller's maid : But Pl be fool'd no longer 3 I have 
done with you, Mr. William. 
Mill. 1 ſhan't break my heart, Mrs. bebe. 
' The millet: s maid loves oe Sound, 4 998 on. 


5 1 ki R. a; 


Will. rat 10 7d and Tue prattled to fifty fale maid, 
And chang'd em as oft, dye feel __ 
But of all the fair 2 * dance on the 


reen, 


. The maid of the mill for 1 ne. 


Phœ. There's f young men have told me - fre cles, 
Aud call'd me the faireſt ſhe; ' © 


But of all the gay wreſtlers 2 ſpurt on 2 


green, 


| _ Towg Hany r abeladfor ne. 


wl. Her eyes are as Nack as the fee i in + the . 
Her face like the bloſſonis in May; _ | 
Hi teeth are as white as the new-ſhorn flock, 
1 breath like the new-made bay. ; 


"Wa. 


ver | 


* 
— . Ole > ——— 2 — — - p 


8 H. St 16 N A 


Phe. Hes tall, and he's ſtrait as the poplar trad ; 
Hlis cheeks are as freſh. at the roſe; 5 $055 Os 
Feen like a 'fquire of high degree 5 GP 

When arg in ; bis Sandy —_ PL 1 


„Wen Thire's fifty Fung man, 4 


Will. Toe kiſ'd and Toe Frattled, Kc. a." 
">" 2603; [60 off on Hifferent Ades of the Hage. 


6 10 go off Roſina runs acroſs the Ja e 
E Belville e ., 4 4 


Fels. Why do you "OR me, Sir ? My time is 
precious. When the a ſeaſon 1 is 9 will 
you make up my loſs? 

Capt. Bel: , | | 
Rofina. Will it be any e to you to make 
me loſe my day's W = 

Capt. Bel, Yes 1 5 

Roſina. Would it ge ou Pleaſire fo ee me 

paſs all my days in id ES 

BF VVT | 

_  Rofina. We differ greatly then, Sir. 1 ts wiſh 
3 for ſo much leiſure as makes me return to my . 
ö work with freſh ſpirit. We labor all the week, tis 
1 true; but then how . is our e on n Sunday 8 


| 
, : | 4 
2 * ; 8 T 2 
9 on ; "INS 
g | | AFR. 
b . % 


* 


ROSEM 4 17 


* 1 
0 * * > -& Fo m 7 * . . 
1 1 7 1 , - ** 
q 3 ” * * ” v4 wc, : 8 
8 1 7 + 4 74 3 1 1 4 N # + if : . 
T _— * © 4 * 5 . : pl y 0 b . -x' 7 


geb ge infioÞ K. 12 
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. Sweetly wears the joyous da 
_ Chearful glows my artleſs breaft, 
Ad Content the conftant AA 


cpi. Bel. Meer prejudice, child: , you. will know 
better I pity you, and will make your fortune. 
Agua. Let me call my mother, Sir. I am 
; young, and can ſupport myſelf. by my labor; but 
ſhe is old and helpleſs, and your charity will be 
well beſtow d. Pleaſe. t to transfer to her the Oy 
you intended for me. 
Capt. Bel. Why — as to 88 t . 
Nena. I underſtand you, Sir; your compaſſion 
Joes not extend to v women. . 
5 Really——1 believe not- 


E. nter Dorcas. 


3 Raſta. You are juſt come in time, mother. ” 

have met with a generbus gentleman, whoſe cha- | 

rity inclines him to ſuccour youth, : 

Dorcas. Tis very kind.——And old age—— 

wy na. He'll tell you that himſelf. 

{Roſins goes into the cottage, 

Dorcas. 1 chought | ſo. Sure, * 'tis No ” 

to beold! © | 

Capt. Bel. Tou muſt not judge of me by hon, 

| honeſt Dorcas. I am ſorry for "on er 

ind wiſh to ſerve you. 
3 D | Doran 


— 
— S 1 


— . r . tes Or; 
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Dorcas: And to what, your honor, may [ owe 
this kindneſs? _ 

Capt. Bel. You have a charming daughter—— 

Dorcas, [afide} I thought as much. * vile, 
wicked man | 

Capt. Bel. Beauty like hers might find a thou- 
ſand reſources in London: the moment ſhe appears 
there, ſhe will turn every head. . 

Dorcas. And is your honour ſure her own won it 
turn at the ſame time? 

Capt. Bel. She ſhall live in afiuence, and take 
care of you too, Dorcas. 

Dorcas, I gueſs your honor's meaning; but 
you are miſtaken, Sir. If I muſt be a trouble to 
the dear child, I had rather owe my bread. to her 


labor than her ſhame. | 
7 [Goes into the cottage, and bare the door. 


Capt. Bel. Theſe women —— me: but 1 
won't * it up ſo. HS 4 


. 


From . to flower gay roving, 
The wanton butterfly 
Does Nature's charms deſery. | 

From flower to flower gay nt. 
7 be wanton butterfly. 


75 On wavy wings high mounting, Pew 
| Tf chance ſome child Purſues, Lou. 
Forſakes the balmy des. 

On wavy wings high mounting, 


# chance ſome child purſues. ec 
Bo 5 Thus 
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1 125 wild, and ever changing, 
A ſportive butterfly, 
I moct the whining figh « 
18 Sui wild and ever nl 
oY nee ate 


"Cape. Bel, A word with you, Ruſtic, | 26; 

Ruſfirc. I'm in a great hurry, your honour: 1 
am going to haſten dinner. 

Capt. Bel. I ſhan't keep you a minute. Lie 
theſe five guineas. 3 

Ruſtic. For whom, Sed. N 

Cpt. Bell, For yourſelf. | And this "oY 

Flle For whom, Sir? 

Capt. Bel. For Rofina N 110 ſhe 3 is in dil. 
treſs, and wants aſſiſtance, e 

Ruſtic, What pleaſure it gives x e to ſee. you ſo 
| charitable! Tou are juſt like your brother. 1 

e Bel. Prodigiouſſy. | 

Ruſtice But why give me money, Sir? fy” 

"Capt. Bel. Only to Tell Roſina Pr, a 
1 who is er: much intereſted in her hap- 
Pigeg : 

Ruſtic.” How ER you wi pleaſe his honor by 
this! He takes mightily to Roſina, and preters her 
to all the young women in the pariſh, _ 

0 Bel. Prefers her! Ah! you fly rogue! : 

[Laying his hand on Ralle S houlder. 

© Rutic. Yolif hond's a Wag; vr Tim lure I 
meant no harm. | 

Capt. Bel. Give ber the money, 2 tel her the 
"hail never want a friend : but not a word to my 
brother. The: 


. 


I . — FNC AGAR — — r 


—— — 
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Nautic. All's ſafe, your honor. ll 
{Exit Capt. Belville, | 


1 don't vaſtly lice this an At the Captain's 


age this violent charity is a little duberous. I am 
his honor's ſervant, and it's my duty to hide no- 


thing from him. mW & ſeek his n 0 here 
he comes. | 


0 Belville. 


Bel, Well, Ruſtic, have you any intlligence 
to communicate? 


Ruſtic. -A vaſt. deal, Sir. ' Your brother be 


to make a good uſe of his money : he has given 


me theſe five guineas for Myth, and this Ne 
for Roſina. 

Bel. For Roſina! ft) "Tis lain he loves 
her? Obey him exactly; but as diſtreſs renders 
the mind haughty, and Roſina's ſituation requires 
the utmoſt delicacy, contrive to execute your com- 


miſſion in ſuch a. manner that ſhe may not even 


* 


ſuſpect from whence the money comes. 
Ruftic.. I underſtand your honor. 
Bel. Have you gain'd 'd any enter in ape 
to Roſina? 
Ruſtic. 1 endeayour'd to get all I could from 


1 v *; 


the old woman's grandaughter 50 but all ſhe knew 


was, that ſhe was no kin to orcas, and that ſhe 
had had a good bringing · op: but here are the 
laborers, 

Bel. © Let the cloth be laid on theſe haves, 


| Brhold the table of happineſs !“ But I don't ſee 


 Roſina, Dorcas, you 1 muſt come too, 154 Phgebe, 
> 4 | Dartas. 


5 5 a 25 1 ien 
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Dorcas, We can't deny your honor. 
Ref. I am . 3 * you command, Sir, 


F Pre em: X * ILD «4 * ft F ' oF 
3 70 1 V3 . 


Eater th aue. wig c. DI 
4 1 R. Finale. 5 


Rot Brrvynxz. 8 


By this fountain s SIG 57 ts te, 
Dreſt in Nature's blooming pride, 
Where the poplar eee high, 
Aud the bees in _clufters-fly ; 
Milt the herdſman' on the bit 
Liſtens to the falling rin, 
Pride and cruel ſcorn away, © -* 


Let us ore the fe 1 Rive day. 


Ross and BervinLs; 


Taſte our pleaſures ye who may, „ 
This is Nature's holiday. 5 


Sap Nature yeubo prize, 
Hl s u ene e 


| Cnonus,.. 


Tale our places . by 
ht bis is je 875 bar td 


\ 


# 2161 


ALLE) $4 oY, « * a "i" 
* "7077 - \ 8 5 5 17 » $42 + a 


2 * 
- 4.97 * 99 ©Þ © T OY i * 
1 . 4-3 3 * 18 - 
He ann CAPTAIN DEA. Een 
OY : . 
— 


| a Bell, with "EY eyes, 

3 | 15 Sigbs, fy Mon not why ſhe / 7 hs; 5 
| Tom is by ber be ſhall l Wenge 
How be een her !-—Is't not fo? 


% 


4 ; N + 9 i A 
Chonvs. 


7. afte our pleaſures . may, 
5 7 wy 45. N s Ne, 


- + — — Y— = 
—— — A 


* * 


* A 
et ; Würth. ey N 
He 0 and ſhes fby at's : 
He would kiſs ber gie ZN! A! 3 
Mind thy fickle, let her be; N 
0 and by ſpelt follow . 8 


Xp 1 * * III *% N N 0 \ | 5 
Cnonbs. 
| Bub cenſors, beice,,away1 


i 7 his i is N, ature s. er. GS END 


1 and Wan 


N „w tor quaff the ng . 
Then we'll 25 the Jportive tale; 
All is jeſt, and all is glee, 


All is e Jollity. 4 808 


1 5 1 Cnoxvs. © 
| „ aſte our pleaſures ye who may, 
; Lee This 7s. uy 5 — 


1 ä Pnogze, 
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Pnhok ER, In1sn GIRL, and 1 IRISHMAN, 


| Lads and laſſes, all advance, 
Carol blithe, and form the dance; 
Trip it lightly wwhile you may; 

This is Nature's bolidoy. + 


" 


Cnonxvs. 


Trip it lighth while you , 
: 9 115 is N, ature” s . 


n "OY 
1 * „ 


a riſe the dancers come down the fart FER 


the ſheaves of corn, which are removed; the dance 
"oy; and 1 finiſhes the a. "2 
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SCENE eon 
| Rysric, 55 


Tus TY is ; the ages oy l lle: * | 
money when it is not my own. III e'en put 
in the five guineds he gave me N myſelf: 1 dont 
want it, and they * W 8858 hear the Cottage 
door „ 4 


[Retires a little 

[Dorcas and Roſina « rome out of the cottage, 
Dorcas with a great baſket on ber arm 
Hild with fhains of thread, 

Doras. [ am juſt going, 1 Roſina, to carry his 
thread to the weaed . ; 
Rojina, This baſket Is too heavy for you: pmy 
let me carry 5 

(7 ales the baſket from Dorcas, and ffir 3 

down on the bench; 

Dis [ peeviſhly] No, no. 9 8 

Rafina. If you love me, only take half: this 

W or wowee wr 1 will carry the 
re 

[She takes york of the Kab out of the baſket 2 

and lays them on the bench, wan Mec- 
tionately on Dorcas 
T here, be angry with me if * pleaſe, 


Dorcas 


wor M ay 
26 Minty No, my ſweet” lamb, lam. not angry: 


but + og of men. 
Rofina, Have you any, doubts of my conduR, 
Dorcas 255 
Dorcas, Indeed 1 have nor; lovez and yet Lam 
went e 
Ned e e goen up to the cottage. 
Wo Katie Now no whilſt they turn their heads. 
[e lays the punſe on the bench unpercei vd, 
5 and 72 to N Neville, Whom he meets 
Fring , 45 : - 
. 7 Glpord of your money, Se 1 
"TONE W Come this „„ 
„ taker Ruſtic She 
„Di 60 back to che e whilſt 1 carry 
w thread. 
Naoſina. PH go this moment. F 
Dorcas. But as I walk but A ak tis a good 
way, you may chance to > be at home before me, ſo 
take tie Ker or fp Wo 
Rong. , 55 
[Whilt Dorcas feels in 80 kat for the 19 5 
Capt. Bell. (aſid.) Roſina to be at home before 
Dorcas? How lucky! I'll lip into the hobſe, and L 
wait her coming, it tis till midnight. 
[ He goes unpercei vd by them into the cottage 
"Bs Let nobody go into the hauſe. 5 
 Rofena. I'll tang NEL. our 7 PI double-lock 
be vows . 


mul he is lacking that dear. Parons going 
7" IP C9 2 baſter He} 5 purſe | 


LO "ALY 


. PR 
ien ; | 'E EN 85 | Dorcas. 


— 


= - er — — 
Py 2 


Dorcas. Good lack ! What is heres ? a AT ns as 


I live 8 
. Rojna. How?: _ | 
Dorcas. Come, and ſee; dis a . indeed. 
. Rojina. Heavens! tis full of gold? 


Dorcas. We muſt put up a bill at the church 
gate, and reſtore. it to the ner. The beſt way 


is to carry the money to his honor, and get him to 
keep it till the owner is e Lo ſhall go with 


i, love. 


Naſina. Pray W me, 1 ale bluſh 3 
Dorcas. *Tis, nothing but childiſhneſs: but his 
honor will like your. baſhfulneſs better than too 
much courage. [Goes out. 
| Rofina, I cannot ſupport, his preſence my em- 
bajrafſment—my confuſion -a ſtronger ſenſation 


than that of gratitude agitates my heart Let hope 
in a my ſituation were madneſs. 


£ 


'T / 14 1 A ' NAY * % 15 ; 
„ ved ö n | 


Sweet wan & _ either, 0 


I vain bis charms — uo 'd my bears; 3 


fortune ſtill to love à foe, 
And cruel duty bid us part. 
Ah | why does duty chain the mind, _ 
. part thoſe ſouls which love 2 Joi vin 4 ? 


Euler William. | 1 
Rofna. Pray, William, do vou know of » any 


body that has loft a.purſe? _ 
Mflllia n. 1 Kfiows * about it 


 Rofina. 


b } 


G ˙ 


1 8 hams. has RE one. 
Mill. So much the better ſor . f 10525 
Rafina. You will oblige me very much if you 
will carry it to Mr. Belville; and N 2 to keep 
it till the owner is found, 
Mill. Since vou deſire it, ru Lo: it man 
be the lighter for my carr ying. n N 
Rafi na. That I am bare d, William. | 


5 e OA. 
1 Entir Phoebe. | | 
ebe is Viet bur ri, {pretend N not 


} 968.3 2 1 


tk 1 R. 


| Hind , lt + the flow ret's bloom, 8 
i Marian loud the ſofr perfume, _ | 1% 
Hod playful kift, but prudente near 

Whiſper d timely in her ear, 
Simple Marian, ab l beware; 
; Top them nat, for love js there.” 2 92 
[Throws away her moſeg1y. : 
[While 7 is ſinging, William turnt, looks * 
4. MIT's while, and yer with bes Highs! 5 


* That 8 Harry J poly; ; the lot likes me 
Mi . 5 16 8 5 N a 
Pbocbe. [af de Thats a dog y gf his countenance, 
Ti ſartin; he can no more er following me ge 
he can be bang 0 * n i MIT 
* (William, e ais 15 fnging, : 
1 of all the te 3 that dance on abe green, 
» $f be nad of the mill yy me 
E. . Pia. 


1 


* 
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Phoebe, Pm ready to du 917 madneſs, but un 
not ſpeak firſt an 1 die for't.” RT Rs 


[William | ings, Mens. dh his ic, ad 
OY it, FIR 


Will Her eyes are as black 4s. the Doe in rhe bedge, 


Her face: 4 the Mloſſoms in Kae, | 


"Plats L can't bear i it no "ER UE ou Ahe, un- 
gratetul,  parfidous—But its no matter —I can't 
think what I could ſee in you} Harry loves ts 
and is a thouſand times more handſ{omer. ' 
Lt, "1 bin at Ehay 5 


Of all the gay 8 that ſport « on the green, 
7 oung Harry 's the, lad "or * 5 


3.4 


Will, He s yonder a reaping; be 1 call 5 


him * Po OY IEMA 
0 F Ofters to you 
Phoebe, My Inode per leads me the life of a 
a g; and it's all along of ou. 
Will. Well, then, el be better temper d 


„b W . Mei 


Phoebe. I did not 8 kke frejding of a braſs 
farthioyy when | thought? as HOW you were he LO 


"heel. At: ola! 17 N mT 


Will. Wasn't Laue to von e in * 
e ba "_y that, 5 


$ 
9 8 13 8985 1 * 
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f * 


N. how 5 bidden' to the weber ads oA WM 
* Vr joy of tach fratheartediſcvain, . ng . 6 
"IS Phoebe promis'd to be there, Sm 04 d 

aer let Nala. gen. bee 


1 chance Aol fairing: mukke Hig 9% 8 
The ribbon gay or ſilken love, | 5 Ne ” * 
| With'eager baſte- Tiran "a7 og 6 oe oh | 
Far what is gold, comppar'd 7 tore. ; 1 


35. 500 on ber boſom e 5 ef 5 1 1997 

Could Harry's eee: F 4 ons 
Her auburn locks my ribbon gracd, 05 5 

Hy rcp 5 in 1 7 boy e r INDO IN3 
With corn fe O's me now" complain; 2 it 
; or can my ruſtic preſentts movers 1 Ys 
Hier bear: Prefers a richer ſtain, . M BST 5 
EW a $2 


» Wit «1 ter Kae wikting for: me. Bye: F. c * 
_.. Phoebe. Good bye to. 8 i 
Mill. "{ coming Lack.] Let's part ien) Rok ons | 

er er. Bye, Phœbe: I ſhall Fas) with Jou wel Il. 
e Willam. x . 5 Fc 319 1 28 

Cries, wiping her Hes with ker apro 
Nil. 1 | My heart beg ins to Wl 9 7 | 
fold] I lox'd you very Well d Pha hobe.;, b ut 

Jou are Gown 10 croſs, and "hare uch vagaries—. 


5 „ Fa. 


I'm hap pier- 


* * E CET 
A * m pe 


„ noSina 


Phoebe. I'm ſure I neyer had no vagarics with 
you, William. But 80, mayhap Kate may be 
angry. 

Will. And who cares for ſhe? I never ted 
her anger, nor We er be till 1170 were | 
crofs to me, 

Phoebe, [ bolding up. bor bands) 0 the father! E 
croſs to you, William? 

Will, Did not you tell me this AC morning 
as how you had done wi! me? 

Phoebe. One word's ax good as a thouſand, Do 
you love me, William:; 

Will. Do l love thee? Do l ove Jane on the 
green better than thraſbing 1 in the barn f. Dal love 
a wake? a harveſt- home? 

Phoebe. Then I'll never ſpeak. 10 Harry again 


the longeſt day J have to live, 


Will. Ill turn my back 0 the miller s maid the 
firſt time 1, meet her, N 

Phoebe. Will He hr ry jodeed? Ee, 

Will. Marr "will, E. and more nor that, T1 


enk 19.19 e ſan this momen 
0 fp N [Kiſſes ber. 


—zooks, I'm 1 nor a Jorg or 
2 bite ef five hundred a year, 
Phoebe. * Why doſt talk of lords and ſquires, | 


William? w& poor folks are happier by far, if ſo 


be we are bur content. Did not, the parſon bid 
us mind how the ſtorm, bow'd the great trees on the 
hills, whilſt the little ſhrubs in the. n Ke. er 
bent a head for che matter 489 1 ROE 
JI. * Thou fa lt r rue, hebe“ . 


VII 


WN | A 1 R 


x . | ; g * . 
R | J f 7 J | Y } | ; 3 | 
: 2 i 2 i 5 . a # _—— by | 4 
1 1 


ö . 1 & R. Duet. * 
Phœbe. tn 2 courts, with ac — bur, 


Yo 7 be great at Fortune r 
The hills may big ber honours claim, 
But Peace is in the Ow.” 


Will, See bis ee eee of fats 
"With midnight revels pale; 
Ne youth admires their fading charms, 
For beauty's in-the vale. 


5 e och. * Amid the. ſbades the virgin s fats 
"| Add fragrance to the gale + 
5 o they that will may 5 the %. 


- Since love i is in thevale, 91 
e ae arm in arm, 
Enter Belville, 7 : 7 * 5 


Bel. Taal at che im preſſion this lovely ry 
has made on my heart, "My chearfulneſs has left 
me, and, I am grown inſenſible even to the deli- 


 cious pleaſure of making thoſe per who n_ 95 
on * ! "gh 795 


* "Bk + Wight R Roles u We gen, e t 
Hou peaceful paſt'd'the joyous ay! Pu 
In rural ſports I gain d tbe pa, 
Each virgin hſten'd to my lay. 


I \ » % 
a | | | | | y : f 8 8 
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But now 10 more 1 5 the hre, 
No more the ruſtic ſport can pleaſe 3 

T live the flave of fond gefre, 

Loft to el, to mirth, and. aſe 


The tree that in a. | happier hour 
It's boughs extended o'er the plain, 

When blaſted by the lightning's pot rr, 
Nor 8 is nor en * . 


- 


ku, William. Sh 1] 


* ¶ Hie ſpeaks between the he ener, 155 
" Wi 1. 40 Hoes his honor, Phoebe: wait for me 
at the ſtile. { bo:cing] Pleaſe your honor, I am 
ſent 921 tell ; you Dorcas and Roſina have Wund . 
re. 
Does any body claim Rt ? 

Vill. No, Si- 

Bel. Let them keep it, William. . | 

Fill. But they charg'd me, pleaſe your honor | 

1 to give it to vou. 

Bel. Go, William, and carry it 1 
Mill. [aſide] He put it there himſelf: va. 
ſo; *tis ſo like him. 1 ſhall, your honor.” 

: Exit William. 

Bel. Since the fan! roſe, I have been in con- 
tinual exerciſe; I feel exhanſted, and will try to 
reſt a quarter of an hour on this bank. 

e . on d bank 1 , 


F wy; 7 


| | [Glam 


1 n 


Toene, s paſs the yk with FL of corn 
ou their heads; aht Roſina, who comes For- 
Bd 4 WY"! 


- he 


1 


Light as thiflledown moving which nr bn the ar, 
Sꝛoeet gratitude s debt to this cottage Ibear: 

Of autumn's rich flore I bring home my part, 

N T he Was on my bead, but gay Joy i my heart. 


What to 1 ſee Þ Mr. Belville aſleep? Vun ſteal 
| ſoftly—at this THOR I Per gaze on him without 
bluſhing. = | 
The dren the cory; and walls ho fHly up 7 
to bm. . 
The ſun points full on this ſpot; let me kalten 
theſe branches together with this ribbon, and 
ſhade him from its beams—yes—that will do- 
But 1 he ſhowd wake - 
[Fates the ribbon from ber boſom, and ties 
 _ - the branches together, © 

How my heart beats One Look more — Ab! 

5 have wak'd him g- 
en, flies, and nn to vide herſelf 
"againſt the door of the Levine ur ning 

Her head ever infrant. eee 
Ba What noiſe yas that? 


"THalf Dey binſaf.- 
a « He | is angry—bov ine I am! — 
a How Itremble!“ SF 


F FE Bell. 


8 IE 2 
* 
* — 


tenuon : DES 


34 ROSIMN A 


Bel. This ribbon I have ſeen before, and on the- 


lovely Roſina's boſom — 


[He riſes, and goes towards the cottage. 

Roſina. I will hide myſelf in the houſe, 

[ Roſina, opening the door, ſees Capt. Belville, 
and ſtarts back. 
Heavens! a man in the houſe! _ 

ot Bel. Now, love aſſiſt me ! 

(Comet out, and ſeizes Roſina z ſhe breaks 
from him, and runs affrighted croſs the 
age — Belville follows; Capt. Belville, 
who comes out to purſue her, ſees bis bro- 

ther, and fteals off at the other ſcene. — 

Belville lead Rofina back. 

Bel. Why do you fly thus, Roſina ? « What , 
can you fear? You are out of breath.“ 
| 899 O, Sir !—my ſtrength fails 

[Leans on Belville, obo Supports ber i in his * 

Wo. 
Where | is he?—A gentleman purſued me— _ 
[I [ Eooking round. 

Bel. Don t be alarm'd, 'twas my brother 


be could not mean to offend you. 


Rof. Your brother? Why then does he n not imi- 
tate your virtues? Why was he here? 

Bel. Forget this; you are ſafe. But tell me, 
Roſina, for the queſtion is ta. me of importance ? 
have I not ſeen you wear this ribbon? _ 

Roſ. Forgive me, Sir; I did not mean to diſ- 
turb you. I only meant to ſhade 70 from the oo 


great heat of the ſun. 


Bel. To what motive do x: owe thi poi, So at- 


Ro: 


1 


R O8 IN 4 35 
Ro. Ah, Sir! Do not the whole village love | 
ou? 

1 Bel. At this moment, Roſina, think me a 

brother; or a friend a thouſand times more affec- 


tionate than a brother.” You rremble ; why: are , 
you alarm'd : IA 


| BeLviLLE and Rosina. „„ 


Blville (taking her hand. x 


For you, my fe week maid, nay be not afraid. 
¶ Rana withdraws her hand. 
T feel an afeettion which yet wants a name. 


| Ro. When firſt—but i 1 807 feek to explain, | 


Nat beart but muſt love You 1 . fear, GN 


and Jhame— - 


3 Bel. Why thus timid, Rofina ? fill ſafe by my fide, 
Let me be your guardian, protettor, and guide: = 


Roſ 5 timid heart pants—fiill þ fe by your Ade. 
Be Hen my protedtor, oy guardian, m) 25 


Born. | 


Bel. Why thus timid, &c. 
RNoſ. My timid -heart pants, &c. 


Bel. Unveil your whole ben to me, Roſina. 
The graces of your form, the native dignity of 
your mind which breaks through the lovely fim- 

IG T3 —- plicity 


[4 4 — 
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plicity of your depottment, a thouſand cironm- 


ſtances concur to convince me yy were not born 1 


villager x 
Rof. To you, Sir, 1 can have n no aN A 
pride, I hope an honeſt one, made me will to ſigh. 
in ſecret over my misfortunes, 
Bel. [eagerly] They are at an end. 
Roſ. Dorcas approaches, 'Sir; ſhe can beſt re: 
late my arne 1885 


2 


A. Dorcas Yo 


Dorcas. His honor low?! ral lack! How ſorry 
I iam 1 happen'd to be from home. Troth, 'm 
ſadly tir'd, 

* Ref. Why would you inſiſt on going! Landed, 
Sir, ſhe will kill herſelf. 


Bel. Will you let me ſpeak with vou a moment 


alone, Dorcas! 5 


Dorcas. Sure will 1. your honor, Noſina, take 


this baſket. 


Ref. [aft 2 IU 15 put the reſt of the thread i in, 


and“ run with it to the weaver's. 
NY 
| [Capt Belville at + the fop 7 the fage feat: 
ing to a ſervant. 

| Capt. Bel. Roſina has AE chat bye road: run 
inſtantly, and execute my orders, but be prudent, 
and watch the moment. 
From i; He. retires. 
| Dercas. Will | your, honor pleaſe t to walk into our 

hom ly cottage { 148 | 


Hel 
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Bel. I thank you, Doreas, but tis PEAT. 
here; fit down by me on the benen 
[She curtſies * fits down, . 
_ Doreas. © Dear ſoul! not a bit of pride.” 
Hel. Roſina has referr'd me to you, Dorcas, for 
an account of her birth, which I have long. ſuſ- 
pected to be above her preſent ſituation. .. 
Doreas. Jo be ſure, your honor, ſince the er 
child gives me leave to ſpeak, ſhe's of as good a 
family as any in England. Her mother, | ſweet 
lady, was my bountiful old maſter's Amber, 
89 uire Welford of Lincolnſhire. 
"Bel What happineſs). But. go on, or 115 
Dorcas. He was a noble gentleman, - and: no- 
body's enemy but his own. His eſtate was ſeiz d 
for a mortgage of not half its value, juſt after 
young madam was married, and ſhe ne er got a 
penny of her portion. They ſay, if Roſina had a 


friend, ſhe might get the eſtate again * PIE 
the mortgage. 


Bel. And her father — 


Dorcas. Was a brave geatleman t. tod, a colonel ; 
| A charming couple they were, and lov'd one an- 
other ſa, it would have done your heart good to ſee 
them. His honor went to the Eaſtern Indies, ta 
better his fortune, and Madam would go wi' bim 
The ſhip was loſt, and they, with all the little 
means they had, went to the bottom. Young 
Madam Roſina was their only child; they left her 
at ſchool; but when this fad news came, the miſ- 


treſs did not care for 8 here] fo toes dear 900 
bas maar d my poor morſe]. . 


2 f a 
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Bel. "Tis enough, Dorcas : you ſhall not repent 


our kindneſs to her. But her father's name ? 


Dorcas. Martin; Colonel Martin. 
Bel. 1 am too happy: he was the friend of my 


father's heart: a thouſand times have I heard him 
lament his fate. Roſina's virtues ſhall not go un- 
rewarded. e 


Dorcas. Yes I know' it How'd be fo. Heaven 
never forſakes the good man's children. = 

Bel. J have another queſtion to aſk you, Dorcas, | 
and anſwer me ſincerely; is her heart free? : 

Dorcas. To be fure, ſhe never would let any of 


our young men come a-near her, and * 


Bel. Speak: I am on the rack. 
Dorcat. I'm afeard—ſhe mopes he the pines— | 


But your honor worn be 2 afeard che 8 


Captam— 7, 
Bel. aſide] Then my ferebgalng heart Was right! 

"Tis well, Dorcas; 1 ſee my brother Jonder, leave . 

us. | 
Dorcas. ru 80 ſeek for the dear child. 

(Le "ey al. 

Enter Capt. ; Belville,” 80 


"Cape: Bel. 1 wiſh it was over; I'm not quite caſy. i 


_— I thought you intended to ſhoot TI 

brother? 

Capt. Bel. No; Ichang'd my Wh 
Bel. You fanciedit pleatnterchatrng ith Roſina? 2 
Capt. Bel. With Roſin } 

Bel. O, don't affect ignorance, 1 ſaw 778 come 

out of her cottage. 
Capt. Bel. True, yes; 1 had forgot. fatigu'd 

with the heat, I enter'd the . and finding e 

ody 


22 


— 
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body there, threw myſelf on the bed, and fell aſleep: 
that was all, I aſſure you. 


Bel. Not quite: for whon! was the pune. in- 
tended? Come, brother, you love her. 


Capt. Bel. Juſt as I love all pretty women: one 
mult be amus d in the country. 

Bel. 1 ſee plainly the ſource of all your errors, 
brother: an early acquaintance with the worſt part 

of the ſex, has given you an unfayourable idea of 
the beſt. But time will correct that miſtake; 
e your heart is noble, and therefore cannot but be 

charm'd with Virtue when ſhe comes led by the 
Loves and the Graces.” Be ſincere with me, bro- 
ther; do you think Roſina loves you ? 

Capt Bel. She has a few palpitations, I believe; 
but the little fool does not know what ails her. 
Bel. Tis enough; ſince ſhe loves you, you ſhall 
marry 1 17 

Capt. Bel. Marry her ? Do 1 hear right * 

Bel, Why do you ſmile? ſhe is amiable, and 

merits to be treated with reſpe&t. 
"Capt, Bel. Reſpect? I ſhall expire Reſpect— 
a little gleaner No power of face can ſtand this. 
Bel. Hear me, Sir. 
Capt. Bel. But pray, Charles, ſince the is ſo wy 
reſpeRable, why hot marry her yourſelf? .. 
Bel. I wiſh her partiality for you did not prevent 

my taking your advice. To obviate every objec- 
tion, {he is your equal; the daughter of Col. Mar- 
tin, and intitled to a ſhare of her grandfather's eſ- 
tate. In the mean time, obtain her e and 
2 Git of NY orten 15 17 

5 . Capt. 
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Jou will be our . b 
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Capt. Bel. This alters the caſe extremely, bro: 
ther; Roſina i in n let us find her.. 
[coixg. 
Bel. Whither are you going, a 1 et 
Capt. Bel. Only to- death! What ſhall fy! : 
I am re if my fellow meet her ' 


1 


Euer D and Ruſtic. 4 


P Ee for Heaven's ſake, Sir! T have 
loft my child !—ſhe is carried away— e 
Bel. Roſin ? | 
Capt. Bel.  [confu edly] Don? t be dlarin'd——Ier 


me 
Dorcas. 1 heard her cries, and ran to the place | 


but ſhe was gone.— 


Capt. Bel. I fly to fave bes. | 
Bel. With me, Sir—l will not loſe dats of you. 
Ruſtic, haſten inſtantly with our cho ae Dorcas, 


1 : 


| Enter Belville, Capt. Belville, dia "OY on the 


. 


ot her 4 ie 122955 and the . and mou: Iiſt- 
man. 


Ruſtic Dor't be frighted, Sr; the Irſhmen have | 
reſcued her; ſhe is juſt here. 

1ſt Irifbman.\ bow 0 "drew: Dry your rears my 
HO" we have done for them. bh 
Na: 
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Beds Have you d ber? 1 owe vb more 
than nie. 
iſt iſh. Faith, good woman; you bel me no- 
thing at all; F all your honor how it was. My 
bomfades and 1 were croſſing the nieidow, going 
home; when we ſaw then firſt; and hearing a 
woman cry, I look'd up, and fa then pütting 
her into à {Riff againſt her will. Says I, Paddy, 
is not that the er Ittle crater that was glaning 
in the field wi us this morning; © Tis fo, fure 
enough; ſays he! By. St. Patrick, ”  fays' I, 
«: there's enough of us to reſcure her.“ © With that 
we ran for jos bart | life, waded up ro the 
knees, laid about us. bravely with our thillefays, 
knock'd them out of the {kiff; and brought her 
back ſafe : and here ſhe comes, my jewel. RR 
. boat appears, Rofina lands, is led forward 
by the Reapers, and throws 19 Into 
Dorcas's arm. AE 
Dorcas I canho? n ol ale — Hg 
Bel. I dread to find the criminal. 
_ , Ruftis, Your honor _ nor — far afield, I bl. 
feet it muſt have been tend of the Cap- 5 
tain's, for his French valet * the party. 
Capt. Bel. | confeſs my (ns, my paſt "fo 
Roſina hurried me out'of myſelf. 


Bel.“ Was wy houſe, Sir, chölet for the ſcene . 


of your ungovern'd\ licentiouſneſs? Tou have 
diſhoner'd: me, diſhonot'd the glorious profeſſion 
you have enibrac'd. Hut be gone, 1 renounce you 
as tay. brother, ung: 10009" my. 1 d friend. 8 
T we 17 N * 0 : | ; Cap. 
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Capt, Bel. Your indignation. is juſt I have of- 
fended almoſt paſt . Will the 9 of 
my hand repair the injury? 5 

Bel. If Roſina accepts it, 1 am ſatisliedl. 1 
Capt. Bel. What 1 have done, Roſina, was s the 
effect of a too tender love. «Ovgne youito puniſh. 
it? Accept. my hand. 

Ro. /. [To Pelville], Wil TOR Sir, ſulfer 2—This 


hoe. is 2 ſecond inſult... Whoever offends the b. 


of his love is unworthy of obtaining herr. 
Bel. This noble refuſal paints your en 
know another, Roſina, Who loves you with as 
ſtrong, though purer ardor: the timidity . e 
rable from real love has hitherto prevented his de - 
claring himſelf.—but if allowed to hope - 


Roß. Do not, Sir, envy me the calm delight of 


Je 


5 Fanes my independent days with Dorcas, in whom 


have found a mother's tenderneſs... 1 7 
Dorcas. Bleſs thee, m my: ebe 3 thy kindneſs 


melts my heart. 


Ba. Do you refuſe. me too. then, Roſina ? 1 
Roſina raiſes ber Hes tenderly on Belvlle, 
. lowers them again, and leans on Dorcas. - 
3 You, Sir? 5 2 acre 12 am. in a 
m! hs 
Capt. Bel. a har do 1 bert 
Bel. Koſina, may I hope? 
Rl. My confulion—my bloſhes=—... 7275 
Bel, Tis enough; I ſee Tam ee 7 
" Roſ.. Tis the firſt time in your lite, L believe 


* chat {7904 ever were miſtaken. . . 


a 


R hb her * aich to Behle. : 


Bel. 4 Then 


1 & 
; La 
Roſina 


a . f 
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How "my my fair, mia on 25 8 
Nunabecl d by fear, may fondly gaze 
Who, when ho breathes the tender Ji gh, ——_ 
Bebolds no anger in thine gel. - * : 


. itt then, what / foys await the foain, FAY 
ho ardent pleads, nor pleads. in vain; 
I Whoſe voice, with rapture all divine, 
ag See May 1/2, “ This heart i is mine. x 


© Capt. Bel. 1 am Pupiſh'd; but 1 have too > well 
 defery'd 7 WM 


Phoebe. Do you ſpeak to his honour, William, 
ill. No; do you ſpeak, Phoebe, 
Ppoebe. I am abara'd- William. and 1 your 


honour William pray d me to let him keep me 
com ur 1 he ve gu my _good-will to have {Ds 


it ſo b andmother conſents. 
? TCurthing, and playing with her rm. 


mu. If your honour ans be ſo * to ſ Peak | 


to Dorcas.” oy 
— _ Dorcas, you. muſt not refuſe me any thing 

to-day. I'll give William a farm. | 
' Dorcas. Your honour is too kind—take her; 
William, and make her a good huſband, 

. That! will, dame. 


Fg 


G2 e Will 
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| Pl. wo Bel. 9 Thank your honour. 


LBelville joins their hands ; they bow and 


curtſy. 
Mu. What muſt I do with the 85 your ho- 
nour ? Dorcas would not take it. | 
Bel. I believe my brother has the beſt right. 1 
Capt. Bel, *Tis yours," William; diſpoſe of it as 


Jou P pleaſe, : 


Mail. Then I give jt" to 1 honeſt Iriſhmen, 


who fought ſo brayely for Roſina. 


Bel. You have made a good ule of i it, William ; 3 


nor ſhall my gratitude ſtop here. | 


Capt. Bel. Allow me to retire, brother, _ 
learn at a diſtance from you to correct thoſe errors 
into which the fire of youth, and bad example, 
have hurried me. When I am worthy of your 


eſteem, 1 will repurn, : and demand my es in your 


Bel. You muſt not aye: us, brother's the man 
who wiſhes to be virtuous is already become ſo. 


| Reſume the race of honour; be indeed a foldier, 
and be more than my brother—be my friend. 
' Dorcas, you have a mother's right 1 in Roſina, and 


muſt not leave us. 


I [During the Finale, William dr Aributes the 
e among the Hache 


3 1 . 


K mer. 


Buena and Carrars Wie 


FT 0 bleſe, and to be bleſt, be ours, 1 
 Whateer | our rank, hat er our err, 5 
On ſome ber gifts kind fortune ſhowers, © 
Wh o reap, like Us, in Fir 1 rich e , 


er thoſe who taſte Ry ben te 
The figh malevolent repreſs, 
And loud the feeling boſom bleſe, 

Which ſomething leave for want to hen 


RosixA. 


How 2 am 1! ſup remely Bleſt / 
Since Belville all Bis foul engl, 

And fondly claſp'd me to his breaſt : 

T now may reap —how chang'd the ſcene i 


But ner can I forget the day, TL, TR 
| When, all to want and woe a prey, 
Soft Pity taught his foul to ſay, 

412 uferlag Ruſtic, let her glean l 


Rousric, Dorcas, WILLIAM, PHOE BR. 


The hearts you glad your own di play, 
We heav'ns fuch goodneſs muſt repay ; 
And bleſt through many a ſummer's day, 
og rope you U "wo in this rich Jon? 1 


i ad_. 


rr * 
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And O when ſummer s joys are o'er, 
And autumn yields its fruity no more, 
New bleſi ngs be there yet in flare, 
For winter: s fover rr 10 * 


* 


| Conus: of All. At 


And 0. 4 when ſummer's 1 jos. are fer, . 


[The Reapers form dances, dai preſent noſe. 


gays of cornflozwers and 2 er 1 Bel- 
ville _ Wee. — 985 2 a 15 
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HE - favourable. rec se "hv little 
1 Piece has met) with! rom tlie Public, 
db. my warmeſt acknowledgements: : 
nor can I ſay too much of the ſupport it haa 
received, both from the muſic, admirably 
adapted to the words, and the ſpirited and 
Judicious performance of the ſeveral characters, 
which ſurpaſs'd my moſt ſanguine wiſhes. 
The decorations, deſigned and executed in 
that ſtyle of elegant and characteriſtic ſimpli- 
city which the ſubject requir'd, add greatly 5 
to the effect of the Whole. 
The fable of this piece, FP frac the 
book of Ruth; a fable equally ſimple, moral, 
and intereſting, has already furniſh'd a ſub⸗ 
ject for the beautiful Epiſode of Palemon and 
Lavinia in Thomſon's Seaſons, and a pleaſing 
Opera of Monſ. Favart : of both I have availed 
myſelf as fart as the difference of my plan 
3 allow; but as we are not, however 
b 3 extraordinary 


\ 


— 


28 { ADVERTISEMENT 
1 it may appeat, ſo eaſily ſatisfied 


neighbors the French, I found it 8 


to diverſify the ſtory by 1? comic 
ext, William and be be, h: ich 1 


hop'd might at once relieve, and heighten, the 


the drama. _ 
Some of the 
ſages of the dialogue, (pri 


repreſentation from the apprehienſion of 
-  ' miaking 
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with meer ſentiment as out more ſprightly . 


ſentimental caſt of the other perfoirages of 


ſongs, and a few ſhort paſs 
nted with inverted _ 
commas} though judicieuſly omitted in the 


the Ope ra too long, are here, reſtor d, 
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